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PREFACE. 


THE following little Poem was ſketched out 
three Years paſt, at the Requeſt of a Friend, whoſe 
Son is in the Situation therein deſcribed ; but was 
not then printed, from the Author's Conſciouſneſs 
of it's Inſuſſiciency to anſwer the Purpoſe expected 
from ut, —namely, to awaken the public Attention 
to the forming an Inſtitution for the Education and 
Proviſion of fuck Objedts. 


But the benevolent Purpoſe being ſet on Foot, 
by the Zeal and Humanity of my Friends, the Rev. 
Mr. John Townſend of Rotherhithe, and the 
Rev. Mr. Maſon of Bermondley, it is now pub- 
liſhed, with à View to the ſtirring up Others 10 
aſſiſt in an Undertaking, which, to anſwer it's 
Intention, requires à liberal Support. 


May all thoſe who enjoy the Uſe of their Senſes, or, 
who have lived to feel the Want of them, have the 
Comfort of reflecting, with Job, in their A ffliction.— 
« I was Eyes to the Blind, and Feet to the Lame; 
T was a Father to the Poor, and ſearched out the 
Cauſe of Sorrow. . The Bleſſing of him that was 
ready to periſh came upon me, and I cauſed the 
Widow's Heart to fing for Foy.” 
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—— 
TO THE 


PRESIDENT, TREASURER, axp GOVERNORS 


of a 
_ SOCTETY, 


FORMING, AN ASYLUM, 
| f. r the | RY 
g DEAF) ax DUMB. 
1 | — 
GENTLEMEN, N | 
© Congratulate you on that Benevolence which- muſt | 
gratify your fineſt Feelings; and which reflects an Ho- 
nor on that Religion which directs our Attent ion to che 
moſt remote 9 of human Aan 52858 
2 2 L 
Your Compaiiion extends (and md extends, 
in an annual Subſcription) to Perſons, at preſent, too de- 
plorable to know your Intention, of bo 888 it TO knew 
it, their Gratitude. | | 


\ 


A . ſoul, inacceſſible to ſocial or religious In- 
formation, is, indeed, a melancholy Spectacle. May 
your Endeavors to free ſuch Spirits Rem their Darkneſs, 
be followed by that Succeſs which Appearances now. pro- 
miſe; and, be returned four-fold, in that higheſt Plea. 
ſure, the Senſe of doing good, into your own Boſoms. 


In this Edo the Author has the Pleafure of ac- 


quainting the Public, that the Deſign of forming an Aſy- - 


luni for the Deaf and Dumb is ſo far carried into Effect, 


that above 350 Subſcribers have engaged to Tupper I it, and, 
0 


that above 7ol. has been contributed by private Donation; 
that a convenient Houſe is provided for the Reception of 
thoſe Objects, ſituated in the GRAN E ROAD; and that a 
reſpectable Tutor is choſen to educate them; and that, in a 


| few Days, A Report will be 2 Samy for general Information. | 


Dear and Dums, &c. 


F.. hence, be ſportive thoughts depart, 


With Fancy's ev'ry gay ideal form; 
But come, ſoft Pity, thou that melt'ſt the heart, 


And ev'ry generous paſſion rouſe and warm. 


11. | 
'Thine impreſs let theſe artleſs numbers bear, 


Then ev'n th* unpoliſh'd line ſhall freely flow, | 
Soft, as thy ſtarting ſympathetic tear, 
Reſiſtleſs, as thy pangs for other's woe. 


nun. 


When 5 kind warmth lights up the mental ray, 
The wak ned ſoul it's faculties ſurveys; 
Views the fine movements of our well-wrought clay, 

Expands with VI, and exults with praiſe. 


| IV. 
But, ah ! what praiſe can mortal language ſuit ? 


To heav'nly ſkill, no finite mind can reach; 
To grace - that man exalts above the brute, 
By reaſon, and i it's ready image, Speech. 
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gp. e 
Myſterious gift ! that favour'd man affords 
Such intercourſe as angels only know ; 
The ſcope of tongues--the wond'rous'force of words, 
Our union---yet diviſion, here below. 


VI. 
Say, How doth echoing air ideas dreſs ? 
How doth the liſt*ning ear thoſe ſounds convey? 
Another's mind on mine itſelf impreſs, 
And thought, as quick as thought, itſelf diſplay ? 


VII, 
O! ye, whoſe open tutor'd ear receives 
The voice of truth, or mirth's enliv'ning ſound! 


Who ſhare the ſweets that converſation gives, 


And hold communion with the ſpirits round ! 


| VIII. 
And ye, who feel your wither'd organs fail, 

And prize, as life, the portion that remains, 
Who cloſely liſten to the half-heard tale, 

And mourn the pleaſure, that eludes your pains. 


IX. 


Turn, where to laſting ſilence ſets condemn'd, 
A brother's ſoul, unable to expreſs 
The ſtruggling paſſions that his boſom rend, 
The wiſhes— fears —or love he would confeſs. 


* 


EF 


x. 
As a poor priſoner, ſhackl'd and immur'd 
In maſſy walls, ſhut from the light of day, 
Wich ev'ry avenue of help ſecur'd, 

Weeps, pines, and mopes, in ſolitude away. 


XI. 


So ſuch a ſoul, inclos'd in ſuch a frame, 
Feels all it's pow'rs compreſs'd, and mourns it's 
chain; | 
Quench'd is the ardor of the vital flame; 
It pants for light and liberty in vain. 


| X11, | 

Perhaps, thus ſhackled, ſome ſuperior mind, 

1 Some embrio-artiſt, labouring deep in thought, 

That might have tutor'd, or have ſway'd, mankind, . 
Seems to itſelf, and nature, fram'd for nought. 


X111. 
Ah! think, to you inſtruQion opes her ſtore, 
Wiſdom invites, and urges to be known; 
[You tread the flow'ry paths of claſſic lore, 
Or make the wide events of time your own. 


XIV, 


You riſe and meaſure magnitudes above; 
You ſink, and ſearch the ſources of the deep; 
You hear the meſſage of eternal love 
Sweet revelation's ſacred fruits you reap. 
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xv. 
But he, within himſelf, his world contains; 
The means of knowledge from his ſoul mend, 
Himſelf a riddle to himſelf remains, | 
A grief to friends, a horror * to l 


xvi. 
Like you, he views the buſy tribes around; 
Like you, he haſtes where crowds GY 
throng ; 
But loſt to him the choirs entihieming/ſoukd; | 
And dumb to him the ſtateſman's fluent tongue. 


XVII. 
Like you, he ſcans fair nature's ample Teenie, 
And to it's author, from his works, aſpires ; 


But vainly gueſſing what thoſe wonders mean, 


He blindly 'gazes—ftupidly admires. 
xXxvIII. 
Like you, he waits where pious ſpirits meet, 
To pour united ptaiſe,' or humble pray'r; 


But loſt to him the duty, doctrine ſweet, 


And all is myſtery, darkneſs, and deſpair. 


* The author has a 8 whole only ſon is in the 
ſituation deſctibed; Which is ſuppoſed to have ariſen from 
the impreflion made upbn his mother's mind, from ſeeing 
a miſerable ſpectacle of this kind frequently paſs by her 


door. 
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XIX. 

Like you, his paſſions feel their ſeeret fire: 
And envy'd joys domeſtie, can diſcemn; 
Dwell on the objed of his heart's deſire, 

But cannot aſk, nor hope for bleſt return. 
The peopled world he ſees on ev'ry fide, 

And pants to ſhew and ſhare a friend's eſteem 


But ſocial pleaſures are to him deny'd, _ 
And all the world are deaf and dumb to him; 


XX1. 
Oft muſt he feel (when bitter to be borne) 

The mirth, that mis'ry into mock'ry turns, 
His meaning, geſtures, mimick'd but in ſcorn,J 
Or miſconceiv'd, his labour loſt he mourns! 

1. 
Shut from the ſources induſtry purſues, 
To aid it's own, or help another's caſe, 2 
Small are the circles that confine his views, 155 | 
And poor dependance circumſcribes his place. 
/ 


XXIII. 


Vet hath he, ſtruggling with intenſe deſire, 
A ſoul that might have happineſs enjoy d: 8 
A head that needful knowledge might acquire, 1 
And hands that might be Oy employ'd_ 


L 10 J 
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But who ſhall teach him to exert his pow'fs ? 
What {kill ſhall force the mental barriers ſtrong, 

Or ſeem to waſte in patient toil his hours ; 
Content with little fruit for labour long? 

XXV. | . 
Oh! who with equal tenderneſs ſhall ſooth, 
The fears, or follies, of a ſpirit blind ? 

The quick-rais'd temper wiſely know to ſmooth, 

Or fetter'd reaſon ſhew to rule the mind ? 


X XVI. 


No common patience can perform the taſk, 
No common bounty can afford relief; 
His wants, compaſſion from the public aſk, 
And plead in ſilent eloquence of grief. 


XXVII. 
Here god-like mercy holds her ſacred ſeat, 
And bids her ſons rear many a hallow'd pile ; 
Here varied misry finds a ſure retreat, 
In ev'ry corner of Britannia's iſle. 
| XXV111, 
The ſick have med'cine, and the wounded cure 1 
Proviſion ſooths the ſorrows of the blind; 
Food, home, and reſt, await the aged poor, 
And weeping guilt an aſylum may find “. 


* The Philanthrophic Society. 


C144. J 
XXIX. 
Ev'n Afric's ſons, ſo long oppreſs'd by pow'r, 
That dealt in blood, and ſtript their pencetul 
ſhore, - 
Look forward, to the frvift approaching hour 
When ſlav'ry's chains ſhall gall their hearts ns 
more. 


XXX. 


Clarkſon “ thy name, ſome ſable bard ſhall ſing, 
And teach his happy countrymen to own, 

In ev'ry clime benevolence may ſpring, 
And Jew and Gentile, Black and White, are one. 


n 
Shall ev'ry want it's ready refuge gain, 
And ev'ry tear be wip'd from ev'ry eye, 
And thoſe be left-—-unable to complain, 
Silent to live-=-and ignorant to die? 


Ah, no! the glorious work is now begun, 
That brings to private mis'ry public aid; 


The joyful parent's kope, beholds his ſon 
Reſtor'd to life, who once was worſe than dine: 


0 The Rev. Mr. Clarkſon, whoſe indefatigable labours in 
the cauſe of humanity, have awakened public inquiry to an 
abominable traffic, and rendered it juſtly execrated, 
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Yes--there are ſoul', the glory of our land, 
Who ſeek the lowly cottage of diſtreſs, 
Who deal to hunger with unſparing hand, 


And, with a Thornton's * ' ſpirit, joy 46 bleſs,” 
P | 64 4 3 * 
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xxxIV. 
Your liberal hearts doth liberal things Wi 
You lay up wealth above this earthy clod ; 
The ſyren voice of Lux'ry you deſpiſe, 
But know che voice of Nature and of God. 
£ xxXX v. 


ä Conte bearn; who liſt to pleaſure's call alone, 


Or ſelſiſi make your ini reſt all your aim, 
Who fly the dreadful ſound---a human groan, 


From theſe-——true weatth, true pleaſure, and true 


Janie. | 
XXXVI. 


True life conſiſts in knowing well to live; 
True wiſdom is religion underſtood : 


More bleſſed they who give, than who receive; 


More happy they who do, than ſquander, good. 
SEWER © + 4 - © Tn 2 
Lend, lend your hand, aſſiſt the great deſign, 
Wide as diſtreſs, let circling mercy roll ; 
Come taſte, with thoſe who love and duty join, 
That hughel bliſs---2.z x EVOLENCE OF sour, 


* The * John 93 Eſq; r every g 
year, ſome thouſands te charitable purpoſes. 


C412 1 

XXXVIII. 
Thus the great author of the law of love, 
By his example, taught His flock to ſeel ; 
Oft did the Bus his ſwift compaſſion move, . 
, _ d ſwift 115 mighty mitacles did heal,” Wer 


x xxIX. 
E'er to your bearts was revelation dear? 


E'er from your lips did joyful praiſes break ? 
Feach thoſe to read the truths they cannot hear; 
Teach thoſe to thank, dhe praiſe Bey. fan 


. ls N 010: lch 


XL. 


Untaught the bounds where duty bids us go, 

The laws of mah the laws of God unknown, / 

He ſtrays, unconſcious, to the: gulph of woo, 
0 his wild —_ hurl him dreadful 1 L 
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XL1. 


Or ſhould his ſoul, convicted, feel it's guilt, 
Should ſwelling fears within his breaſt increaſe ? 
How ſhall he learn the blood for ſinners ſpilt, 


How ſhall bie conſcience hear the voice of peace? 
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XIII. 
When pining ſickneſs, or when torturing pain, 
Or wither” d age his fegble frame aſſails, _ — 
When ſight, grows dim, and ev” ry help is vain, 
And the cold gralp of nature s foe drci "Wh 
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X LII. 


When---* what he is, and whither he muſt tend? 
Remains an awful, an-uncertain, thing ; 

Then, who ſhall teach his ſpirit to aſcend, 
Or, from his ſoul, extra the monſter's ſting ? 


XLIV, 


If in your hour of ſuff' ring, or of fear, 
You value truth, that drives your doubts away? 
If future hope, or endleſs joy, appear 
Your ſtable comfort---when all elſe decay, 


xk v. 
Then help the pEAT to know the cheering word, 
Inſtrut the pums to converſe with his God; 


The means your Maker gives, his poor afford; 
And pure ſhall be your joys, and light your rod. 


| XLVI. 
By you aſſiſted, and by Heav'n approv'd, 
The great deſign may ſpread around the earth, 
And many a parent's load be half remov'd, 
And many a youth find life of double worth. 


XLVII. 


Perhaps, from theſe, ſome genius ſhall aſpire, 
Wich living tints, to make the canvaſs glow; 
Or humble induſt'ry, content acquire, 
And wield the hammer, or the ſhuttle throw. 
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XLVIII. 


Anticipation views the future ſcene, 
Of grateful numbers reſcu'd from deſpair, 
Who taught what duty, what religion, mean, 
Pour out for you the incenſe of their pray*r 
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